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ARG. A really decent fellow-.

ANG. The best in the world.

ARG. Who speaks Latin and Greek well.

ANG. I do not know about that.

ABG. And who will take his degree as a doctor in
three days.

ANG. He, father ?

AEG. Yes.    Has he not told you so ?

ANG. No indeed.    Who told you that ?

ARG. Monsieur Purgon.

ANG. Does Monsieur Purgon know him ?

ARG. What an absurd question ! he must^ of course^
know him; since he is his nephew.

ANG. Cleante; Monsieur Purgon's nephew ?

ARG. What do you mean by Cleante? We are speak-
ing of the man for whom they have asked you in
marriage.

ANG. Why^ yes.

ARG. Well 1 he is the nephew of Monsieur Purgon,
the son of his brother-in-law^ Monsieur Diafoirus,
the doctor; and that son's name is Thomas Diafoirus3
not Cleante; and we settled the alliance this
morning., Monsieur Purgon5 Monsieur Fleurant
and I, and to-morrow this intended son-in-law is to
be brought here by his father. What is the
matter ? You look thunderstruck.

ANG. Because I see you are speaking of one person^
father, while I was thinking of some one else.

Toi. What? How could you have concocted such
a ridiculous scheme., Monsieur? With all your
wealth yon wish to marry your daughter to a
doctor ?

ARG. Yes. What business is it of yours, you im-
pudent hussy ?

Toi. Good gracious ! gently: you are very free with
your names. Cannot you talk about the matter
without becoming angry ? Come, let us talk quietly.
Why have you arranged such a marriage, pray ?

ABG, Because^ as I am infirm and delicate, I wish
to have a son-in-law and relations connected with